WHAT THOUGHT  IS
I disbelieved quite frankly and openly, and asked questions. No one answered them, because no one had an answer. They said there wasn't any. 1 did not believe that. There is an answer to every question. Questions are put there to be answered. I was told that it was impious to question, that God will not pardon curiosity. I know that if God made the world He was not ashamed of what He had done, nor would He want to hide it. It was there for us to know. I wanted to know, and would know if I could, the world, its Why, its Whither ; what Jesus really was, and did, and said, for I was quite sure the Churches didn't know. This has been my driving purpose all through life.
I learned, I tried, I saw, I thought. So have I done all my life. Never have I stopped, seeking new truths, new experiences, new facts, to extract their essence, and to add to those before. I wanted that door opened that was shut. I knocked and knocked. Every book of mine has been an assault upon that door within which lay the answer to these questions. I never forced it open ; but for my very importunity it has opened from within at last.
But before I tell what is inside there is a long way to go. It is simple, inevitable, true; it is most beautiful; yet it is so strange, so unexpected, so contradictory to all that has been held, that it must be reached by degrees. To take the reader there he